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Chapter 3

That night, | stayed at the hospital.

| sat outside the intensive care unit, just like when | was young and my dad
and | waited for my mom here.

But this time, my mom didn't make it.

All I can hope for is that my dad will pull through this time.

By the time Anna arrived, it was already daylight.

As soon as she arrived, she asked, “Has your husband agreed?”

She was my older sister and also the CEO of the company.

| shook my head.

“Go ask him again!” Anna said urgently, “You've been married for three
years,

and five hundred million isn't a lot of money for him now!”
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“But he...”

“The company is our father's lifelong work. What has he not given you since

you were little?” Anna was getting agitated. "“Do you want to see the
company go bankrupt? Think of a solution!”



This time, instead of going home, | went to Liam’s company at the L.M
Building.
2/6

The building was extremely magnificent, with a futuristic and modern
design.

It was newly built, and | had even gone to the ribbon-cutting ceremony.
Liam

had his arm around my waist in front of the media, and he was so gentle
and

chivalrous that it made my heart flutter.

But as soon as we left, he treated me like a piece of trash and threw me to
the side.

Liam’s office was on the top floor. | went in unimpeded, but the beautiful
female secretary at the door stopped me and said, “Mrs. Mendez, Mr.
Mendez
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is notin.’

So | sat and waited at the door.

After about two hours of waiting, the CEO'’s elevator “dinged” open.

Liam was embracing the peacock-tattooed lady and looking at her lovingly.



The two of them had just been talking about something, and the
peacock-tattooed lady was giggling uncontrollably.

| watched as they walked past me, and quickly stood up. “Liam!”
Liam stopped in his tracks and turned his head slightly.

| couldn’t see his expression, but | could tell he was listening.

“I want to talk to you alone,” | couldn’t bring myself to state the purpose
directly and beat around the bush. “It's about getting a divorce...”
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“Get lost.”

His tone was impatient and disgusted.
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“I'm saying I'm willing to divorce!” | thought he misunderstood me, so |
hurried

to catch up with him and picked up my pace. “Liam, | know you married me
reluctantly, but now I'm willing to...."

Suddenly, Liam pushed away the woman in his arms.

The woman screamed and fell down, and | was so scared that my heart was

trembling. | took two steps back, but then | felt a sharp pain in my cheek.



It was Liam. He held onto my jaw tightly.
The force was so strong that it silenced me completely and made my
jawbone ache as if it was about to break.

“You're willing to do what?” His pupils seemed to be covered in a layer of
frost,

and his tone was extremely fierce. “Didn’t you say you'd love me forever?
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Huh? It's only been a short while, and you can’t take it anymore?”

| tried to open my mouth, but couldn’t make a sound.

“Ill tell you, I won’t invest a penny, and | won't divorce you.” He lowered his
head slightly, his nose touching mine, and his voice lowered, but the hatred
didn’t diminish. “Vivienne Nyra, the game has just begun. Everything you
owe

me, | will make you pay for it, one by one.

With that, he threw me to the ground and walked into the office with the

peacock-tattooed lady in his arms, swaggering and confident.

After a long while, | finally regained my strength and stood up, my vision
still

blurry.



Someone took my arm to steady me, it was Fanhua's secretary.

“Mrs. Mendez,” she said with concern, pointing to a hallway on the left side
of

the elevator, “the restroom is over there.”
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| thanked her and dragged my heavy left leg into the restroom, grabbing a

few wet tissues and sitting down on the toilet.



